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scornful]}' told his countrymen that all the Greeks
\verc of the same character as their effeminate ruler.
" Behold my lance,'1 he cried, u and the long streamers
that float in the wind.    They differ only in colour ;
they are formed of the same silk and fashioned by
the same workman; nor has the stripe, that is stained
in   purple,  an)-  superior   price   or   value   above  its
fellows.1'    Bulgaria, from the Danube to the Balkans,
was soon freed from the Greeks, and a guerilla war-
fare began in Thrace.    At this style of combat the
Bulgarians   greatly   excelled.     When   the   Greeks
advanced, they retired ; when the Greeks retired, they
advanced.    At one moment, the capture of Asen's
wife in an ambush placed them at a disadvantage,
but they more than made up for this by an over-
whelming defeat of the Byzantine army in a narrow
defile, where, heedless of his predecessor's experiences,
the  Emperor  Isaac  had   foolishly ventured.     The
Bulgarians, in the language of a Greek historian who
took part in these campaigns, "ran like stags or goats"
upon   the   steep  crags,  whence   they hurled  huge
blocks of rock and  fired  showers  of arrows  upon
their  helpless  foes.    Isaac's  army was  annihilated,
and the Emperor with difficulty escaped alive.    The
Bulgarians now grew bolder.    They abandoned their
guerilla warfare, and laid  siege  to  fortified  towns.
Varna, Nisch, and Sofia fell before them, and Asen
rescued and carried off from the present to the old
Bulgarian capital the relics of St. John of Ryl, the
patron  saint  of his  country.     We find   him  even
promising to assist the Emperor Frederick Barbarossa,
who was then engaged upon the third crusade, pro-